
The frfl fart of the contention of the two famous 

fetch me weapons, and ftand you all afide. 

Cade. Now fword,ifthou hewft not this burly-boned eburfe 1 
into chines of beefe, 1 befeech God thou maift fall into fomc 
fmithshand and be turndinto hobnailcs. 

£jden Come on thy way. They fight, and Cade fait dotm. 

Cade Oh villain, thou haft flaine the floure of Kent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine & not thee that has done it for coree ten 
thoufand diuels,& giue roe but the ten meals that I wanted this 
hue daies,and lie fight with you all,, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
Iackc Cade muft die. he diet. 

£yd.\zek Cade,8d was it thatmonftrous rebcll which I haue 
flainroh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber (halt 
thou hang as a monumet to after age, for this great feruice thou 
haft done to me,ile drag him hence, and with my fword cut off 
his head and beare it with me. exit 

Enter the Duke of Yorke with drum and fouldiert. 

Yorke In Armesfrom Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 

T o entertaine faire Englands royall King: 

Ah fanEla Maiefa, who would not buy tnee dearer 

Enter the duke of "Buckingham. 

Butfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 

' Bticl^ Y otke,if thou meape wel,I greettheefo. 

York Humphrey ofBuckinghatn, welcome I fweare, 
What comeft thou in louc,or as a meftenger? 

Bu. I come as a meftenger from our dread lord & foucraign 
Henry, to know thereafonof thefe Armesin peace? 

Or that thou being a fubieft as I am, 

Shouldft thus approach fo neare with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfon ofthe King doth kcepe? 

Tork_ A fobieft as he is! 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abieft termes, 

But Y orkc.diflcmble till thou meete thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armes expeft their fathers fight, 

A nd farre hence I know they cannot be: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me. 




hottfeSyof Yorke and Lancafter- 

That T anfwcrd not at firft,my mind was troubled, 

! j ca ine to remouethat monftrons rebeil Cade, 

And heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

That bafelv yeelded vpthe townes in France. 

Buc. Wliy that was prefumption on thy benalfe, 

JJut if it be no otherwile but fo. 

The King doth pardon thee, and grants to thy requeft, 

And Somerfet is lent vn to the Tower. 

Jorke Vpon thine hoQpur is it fo? 

Buc. Yorke, he is vpon mine honor. 

Yorke Then before thy face.I here difmiflemy troupes 
Sirs, meete me to morrow in faint Georges fields. 

And there you ihall reeeiue your pay of me. 

exeunt fouldiers. 

'Buc. Come Yorke, thou (halt gofpeake vnto the King, 
But fee, his grace is comming to meete with vs. 

enter King Henry. 

Kwg How now Buckingham, is Y orkc Friends with vs 
That thus thou bringft him hand in hand with thee? 

Tluc. He is my lord, and hath difchargde his troopes 
Which came with him, but as yourGrace did fay. 

To heaue the duke ofSomerfet from hence. 

And to fubdue the rebells that were vpi 

King Then Welcome coofin Yorke, giue me thy hand, 
And thankes forthy great feruice done to vs, 

Againft thofe traitrous Irifh that rebeld. 

enter rnaitler Eyden with I ache (fades heUdl 

tyden Long liue Henry in triumphant peaces 
Lo here('my Lord) vpon my bended knees, 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 

That hand tohand in finglefightl flew. 

King Firft, thankes to heauen, and next* to theemy friend, 
That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let mefee that head that in his life 

D:d worke me and my land fuch cruell fpight! 

A vifage fterne.cole blacke his curled lockes, 

Dcepe trenched furroyves in his frowning brow } 
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